Want to teach secular humanism?:
Here's a course proposal you could use I t was in 1995: for some reason my topics course proposal to teach secular humanism had been approved by the Albuquerque TVI, a community college in New Mexico, and I taught it in the fall of that year as a General Honors course. For 15 minutes I became famous, making the front page of the "Albuquerque Journal". Annie Laurie Gaylor, editor of "Freethought Today", wrote that mine was "undoubtedly, the first course in secular humanism [ever taught] at a technical vocational institute [in the US]." Not clear, though, whether such trivia is cause for joy or profound sadness.
A story of secular humanism is a sad story, just as a song of love is a sad song. In May 1996 -on my birthday, as it happened -I got a letter terminating my contract at TVI. No reason given. Clearly, not incompetence, if only because at the time of my dismissal, I was offered a prestigious, competitive Fulbright grant to teach American literature at the University of Tromsø in Norway, the first TVI instructor to have received such an academic honor. Also, by that time I had written and published a college textbook to teach English grammar, Sentences: An Introduction to Syntax. (Another "first": no other TVI Arts and Sciences instructor had before published a college textbook. Mine was used for three years to teach Traditional English Grammar at TVI.) And of course, I have academic degrees: an MA in English Philology (from the Jagiellonian University, Cracow, Poland) and a PhD in American Studies (from the University of New Mexico).
But I am a secular humanist ... and I had taught a course in secular humanism in God's chosen country: the Christian States of Corporate-Military America. So I would have to be taught a lesson. And I was. No public American college or university would ever touch me again. I was blacklisted: As a Fulbright scholar I sent out over 50 applications to colleges and universities throughout the country only to find that not only would I never get an interview, I would not even be dignified with a "no-thank-you" note. My academic career was effectively destroyed. I might still hope to teach at a third-rate college -on an Indian res perhaps (not a bad prospect, actually, except that many Native Americans, having become deluded Christians, would not have anything to do with me either.)
Such is the unrelenting vengeance of the American academic-political establishment. With a few exceptions, admittedly but insignificantly, the purpose of education in America is not to offer unfettered knowledge and academic freedom -but to enforce blind conformity to the existing corporate establishment and to Christian and other politically convenient myths and superstitions: "America is a City upon a Hill" (no, it's not); "the greatest democracy in the world" (no, it's not: never has been, is not, and most likely never will be); "promotes peace and democracy" (no, it does not); "best country to live in" (no, it's not).
And so I had to fight somehow to survive: I and my family. I joined a class-action suit against TVI for an unlawful termination of my job.
Faced with a potentially tough and embarrassing battle in court (I got a lot of support from my colleagues and students), the then TVI administration chose to offer me reinstatement. I accepted and decided to survive, rather than to succeed. No longer, not ever again, would I teach secular humanism.
But, to paraphrase a Master, humanist hopes spring eternal in the human heart. This is 2006, eleven years after those sad, unpleasant events. I no longer teach at TVI. Now I teach at CNM, same school, but a different name and image and a higher level of professionalism. I have a new boss, a dean whom until recently I could only imagine in my incorrigible expectations. The previous dean is gone from my department at last. (For much longer she has also been gone from my life, even though she remained the dean of the department I was in for nearly seven years after I was reinstated and made my life a living hell. But I have learned a certain psychological maneuver to shut her out -and others like her -for ever from my life. And so for all I know, she doesn't exist any more. And hasn't for 11 years.
I cannot live in the future all the time. There are now no tomorrows in my life. I plan every day as if tomorrow never comes. I am learning to live in the here and now. "Here and now, boys," as the mynah birds sing in Huxley's sad ecotopia, Island. "Attention, here and now, boys." And girls, of course.
So here and now I go again: I just re-submitted my humanism course proposal. I have modified it somewhat, but it's not much different from the 1995 original. I do not necessarily expect to have this proposal acceptedgreat new dean or not (the actual decision is up to the curriculum committee) -but it is better to submit a humanism course proposal than not to submit it at all -just as it is better to try to love than not to try at all.
If you are a bona fide scholar of humanism, please take advantage of my tested, proven proposal. It is my intellectual property, and that of the American Rationalist, but you may customize it and use it as your own. It follows all the strict academic guidelines for topics course submissions any respectable school or college might require.
We need to start teaching secular humanism in high schools and colleges all over the world. Now more than ever.
I wish you well. Take care! 
A GENERAL HONORS TOPICS COURSE PROPOSAL

Summary
Autor artyku³u z emocjonalnym zaanga¿owaniem opisuje koleje swojej kariery w Albuquerque Technical Vocational Institute w Nowym Meksyku, niespodziewanie przerwanej otrzymaniem wypowiedzenia, którego przyczyny upatruje w reprezentowanym oewiatopogl¹dzie, znajduj¹cym wyraz w nauczanym przezeñ kursie przedstawiaj¹cym oewieck¹ tradycjê humanizmu. Daj¹c wyraz swojemu bardzo krytycznemu stosunkowi do atmosfery intelektualnej panuj¹cej w USA, które nie s¹ jego zdaniem pañstwem demokracji, swobody ani pokoju prezentuje program kursu, który ponownie prowadzi po wygraniu prawnej batalii o bezprawne zwolnienie.
